much attached to the common clamour of humanity.
Already she had experienced several of such crises;
one when she was about eighteen, bringing with it a
wave of acute scepticism; another, two years later,
leaving her exaggeratedly optimistic and credulous.
A third had been a phase of idealization. All these
had contributed to the forging of her soul, the develop-
ment of her mind.
"I feel very strongly that I am passing now through
a period of transition, which will bring me finally face
to face with life as it is. I know now that your mind
is superior to mine, and I want to follow your lead.
Could I say more than that ? I have not yet been able
to adopt all your opinions, but I want to make them
mine. I have never been very good at disentangling
my thoughts from my feelings, and you must help
me in that. In you, dear husband, I have absolute
confidence: I want to be truly your wife. And because
of that you must do all you can to help me if my own
strength is not enough to beat down all the barriers
between your mind and mine. As for me, I promise
to be humble and to put all my will, heart and mind
into that effort."
There was still one point, however, in which she
admitted to feeling a certain superiority. In the most
charming way in the world she pointed out that his
aesthetic sense was by no means all it might be. Indeed,
it simply didn't exist; and it was obvious enough why
they should always be at loggerheads over, for
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